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A AGCOUNT « of f the Dare of. F. q 
who died April 176 3» aged T wenty fix Year's,” 


In a LETTER to a Fair. 


Drag rn, 
ls you wanted to ſe an Acegunt of the 


laſt met, ſet down in Writing, 1 comply 


moſt readily with your Deſire, and ſend 


it yo as follows. | 


T H 18 joung Woman was the Plnkibes > of a- 
Gentleman in the Army, had a genteel and liberal 


| Education, but was reduced by various Diſtreſſes to | 
great Poverty and Want. One who had known her 
in ker more proſperous Days, took 1 . of her 


omiſes, . 
and Ads of pretended Kindneſs, drew her into a eri- 

minal Intimacy with him; ſhe was with Child by 
him, and for ſome Time after ſhe was delivered he 
contributed ſomething towards the Maintenance of 
the Child ; but growing tired of her, he left both 
Child and Mother without doing any thing farther ; 


indigent Circumſtances, and by many fair 


for them. 


F. S. had 4 Mother with whom the lived, but who . 


Perſo 1 mentioned to you when we 
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could by no means ſupport the Expence now thrown . 
upon her. Various were the Ways by which F. S. 


teel Perſon, a good Voi te, and a lively Genius, ſhe 


was endeavouting to maintain herſelf; having a gen- 


went upon the Stage at the little Theatre in the ; 
Hay-Market ; after this ſhe ſtrolled with Players aboyg _ 
the + Country, but meeting with many dilagreeable G 


A Things 
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Things! in this way of Life ſhe quitted it, and went 


ts work at her Needle; this Expedient too failed her: 


after which ſhe went upon the Town and. turned 
Froftitute ; while ſhe was in the midſt of all her 
Wickedneſs ſhe had ſtrong Remonſtrances from her 
Conſcience, inſomuch as to occaſion many Tears to 
flow from her Eyes ; Conviction of Sin purſued her 
whereverſhe went: ſhe would walk out into St. James s 
Park, ſet herſelf down upon a Bench, and there weep 
for a conſiderable Time together; and when ſhe has 
had Men come to her Lodgings ſhe has made herſelf” 
drunk to get rid of the Terrors and Anguiſh of her 
Mind ; but this would not do, this Sin added to the 
reft Nill diſtreſſed her more, till ſhe was ny 
driven from her Lodgings, reſolving to take ſhelter - 
in the Magdalen Houſe : ſhe continued there about 
three Months, when 8 happened which oc- 
caſioned her leaving it Going from thence ſhe. 
looked back upon her paſt Life with the utmoſt Ab- 


horrence, and was reſolved rather to periſh with Want : 
than to return to it again. She therefore ſold the few - 


Thin:s ſhe had, leaving herſelf but bare Neceſlſaries, 
and determined to go into ſome part of the World 
where ſhe was not known, She went into Kent, and 
it being Hay-time ſhe hired herſelf to a Farmer near 
Canterbury, who employed her amongſt his Haymaker 
for Tenpence a Day. Here ſhe often reflected with 
Pain and Bitterneſs of Spirit on her paſt Life, yet 


thanking and proiſing Gon who had convinced her 


of the Error of her Way, and by his Providence and - 
Grace had delivered her from in She comforted her- 
ſelf that though ſhe fared but meanly and laboured 
hard, yet ſhe was eating the Bread of honeſt . 5 
When the Hay-harveſt was over, ſhe was diſmiſſed 
the Farmer's Service, and proceeding to Canterbury 
ſhe 
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proved the Beginning of her laſt Illneſs, for it ended 
in a Conſumption, which in about four Months 


Life, and was then reduced to Beggary. One Day 


Woman, what or who are you ?—You ſeem very 


“ heavy laden with my Sins, us I defire to lay them 


c knoweth I am poor in Body and in Soul.“ 


| neſs, reached London, where, by the Aſſiſtance of a 
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t a place i in a Tradeſman's Houfe. Here the 
lived till by exceſſive hard Work, being of delicate 
and tender Frame, ſhe caught a violent Cold, which 


brought her to the Grave. 
When diſmiſſed from her Service ſhe ſoon con- 
F the little ſhe had ſaved in the Neceſſaries of 


being at the Cathedral Prayers (which ſhe conſtantly 
attended) ſhe was obſerved to weep very bitterly by 
one of the Clergymen that attended there ; after Ser- 
vice was over he called her to him, and ſaid, <* Young 
& ſorrowful.“ Said ſhe, Sir, I am a poor Girl 
cc at the REDEEMER's Feet.“ You ſeem very 
cc poor, ” ſaid he, „Indeed, Sir, faith ſhe, GoÞ 
He 
gave her Money, and bid her come to his Houſe every 
Day for Victuals, this ſhe did for ſome time, till find- 
Ing her Diſorder increaſe upon her, ſhe reſolved to 
return to London that ſhe might ſee her Mother once 


more before ſhe died. Accordingly ſhe ſet out, and 
under every Circumſtance of Poverty, Pain and Sick- 


former Acquaintance of hers, ſhe procured a wretched 
Lodging at Sixpence a Week ; here ſhe lay about a 
Week deſtitute of every Help proper for her Caſe; 
and thinking herſelf near her Diſſolution ſhe ſent for 
her Mother, who came to her and found her in the 
Condition above deſcribed: The utmoſt Pity and Com- 
aſſion ſeized on the Mother's Heart, which made 
her inſtantly forget ſome Differences which kad ariſen 
A 2, be- 


4 


teen them; a Chair being brought the was: caps 
Tied home to ber Mother's Houſe, 20 laid e 2 
Bed from which ſhe never roſe more. a 
The Interval between her coming to her Mother's 
Houſe and her Death, was about a Month, durin; 
which Time at her and her Mother's Requeſt I viſited 
her. I had known her in the former Part of her Life 
before all her Diftreſſes, and net having ſeen her for 
many Years was, as you may eaſily imagine, under 
much Concern to find her in ſo different a Situation 
from what I had remembered her in former Times; 


but my Concern was foon abated and my utmoſt | 
Wonder excited, by the Teſtimony ſhe bore to the |} 


Power and Love of Gap our Saviour. She ac- 
quainted me with the ſeveral Circumſtances of her 
Paſt Life before recited ; adding withal, „O Sir, 1 

c abhor myſelf—I abhor my polluted Body and my 


c mare polluted Soul—I am the filthieſt Wretch 


< upon this Earth—but there is Mercy—that holy 
ce and immaculate Jesus knows my Sorrows and 
© ſees my deep Miſery.“ Said I, Do you believe 
+ him able ta ſave you ?” Ves, ſhe ſaid, I believe 
<< one Drop of his Blood can quench a thouſand 
* flaming Worlds.” © You believe he is able, but 
< do you believe he is willing?“ © Willing, faid 
$ ſhe, he had no Errand upon Earth but to ſhew his 
0 Willingneſs to ſeek and ſave that which was loſt ; 
 «« my Faith in Him is like a ftrong Cable fixed ta 
* animmoveable Rock. If the Lord pleaſes to make 
„ me an Example, and therefore continues me here 
cc jn the violent Pains I now feel, ever fo long, Iam 
« willing, I am ready to ſuffer it all ; but ſhould he 
6c pleaſe t to releaſe me, Death hath loft its Sting, and | 
be now Death ſhall be my Life.? | 


„ (I « " td 208 


tri 


L. eame again to ſee her the next Day. Jasked her 
how ſhe did; ſhe ſaid, My Body is weaker, but 
« my Falth is ſtronger I am in Pain all over, my 


„ Head, Ears and Bowels are racked, but had I 


Strength I could dance—my Heart dances within 
6 me.” Turning to her Mother ſhe ſaid, + Madam, 


look on me, I am dying, but ſee how ] am com- 


s forted ; let me have no Tears I beg: look on me 
ro be ſure when I die, when you ſee the laſt Breath 
go from me, clap your Hands and lay, (50D bleſs 


* her, ſhe is gone to Glory.” Putting her Hands 
and Arms out of Bed, which were now reduced to 


Skin and Bone, ſhe looked on them with great Ear- 


I neſtneſs, and at the ſame time Tranſport in ner Coun- 


tenance, and ſaid, „This is a delightful Sight, no 
“ Beauty can compare with this Anatomy: theſe old 


„ Clothes of mine are worn out, but I ſball ſoon be 
& clothed afreſh.” One ſtanding by repeated Fob 
Fix. 26. 

% Body, but no Worm can touch my Soul.” 


e Yes, ſaid ſhe; Worms ſhall deftiro; this 
One 


of her old Companions ſtanding by, who hearing ſhe 


was ill came to viſit her, ſhe thus admoniſhed her; 


6 Look on me, I am a young Woman, and am dy- 


4 6 ing ; ſo are you, tho” you think not of it: let me 


« intreat you to avoid the pernicious Ways we have 
* walked in, and may the Goodneſs of Gor to me 
prevail on you to turn to Him, and turn no more 


e to Folly,” „O, ſaid ſhe, that all my Sins were 


5 written, that all the World might ſee the Black- 
*< neſs of my Crimes, and deteſt them—O that the 
'* Mercies of Cx ln to my ſoul were written alſo, 
* and that might turn their Hearts How tenderly 
of has he dealt with me 2 poor ſinful worm “One 
bſerved the had deep Obligations to Him; © O yes, 
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F< faid ſhe, J am obliged to Him for ſparing me in 
* my "Mg I am obliged to Him for my Diſtreſſes, 


© for my Pain, for this Sick-bed, this telightful Sick- 


4 bed, no Coach and Six fo delightful, I would not 
change it for all the World; but how above all am 
< I obliged to the bleſſed Lokp for calling me by 
& his Grace, and delivering my Soul ! O my poor 
weak Body, was my Body as ſtrong as my Faith I 


tion of her unfeigned Humility, ſhe not only thank- 


ing them for their Kindneſs, but noticing at the ſame J 
Time ho- e ſne was of any Favour at 


all. 
Being a good deal ſpent with ſpeaking, os Voice 


failed her, ſo that ſhe could not be heard at any Diſ- 


tance from the Bed ; but I ſat cloſe by it and could 


Hear her in broken Accents ſay, „O what comfort 


&© —what Pleaſure in dying —O holy immaculate 
Lamb of Gop, how is it that thou canſt look upon 
& fſuch a finful Wretch as I am ?” 


Another Time ſhe ſaid, „Mother, do not be a 
£ Coward, do not weep on my Happineſs,” How | 
ce canl pive you up? ſaid her Mother, my Burden is f 
« great.“ Do like me, ſaid the dying Penitent, 
4 caſt your Burden upon CHRIST and he will deer 


£ -it for you.” 


She ſaid ſomething of Unkindneſs the had met with 


in the World, but added, God bleſs them, [I freely 


46 forgive them all: I was hungry and they gave me 
© no Meat, thirſty and they gave me no Drink; but 


cc 


Lamb in his Flock want any thing that can do 


e them good,” She then broke forth into ſinging» 


the bleſſed IEsus will not let the pooreſt meaneſt Þ 


And 


„ ſhould be another Samſon.” Her great Thankful- 3 + 
neſs to all that came to viſit her was alſo an Indica- 


_ They | 


me in 
reſſes, | 
| Sick | 
d not 
all am 
me by 
y poor 
Faith I 


nkful-J 


ndica- 


thank - 


e ſame 


vour at 


Voice 


y Diſ- 
| could 


omfort 


aculate 


k upon 


et with 


freely 
rave me 


1k ; but 


meaneſt 


can do 


ſinging, 


7.1 
he Lord my Paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed me with a Shepherd's Care; 
His Preſence ſhall my Wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful Eye : 
My noon-day Walks he fall attend, 
And all my nadnight Hours defend. 


And then; 


Tho in the Paths of Death I tread, 

With gloomy Horrors overſpread, 

My ſtedfaſt Heart ſhall fear no Ill, 

For thou, O Lord, art with me flill : 

Thy friendly Crook ſhall give me Aid, Sos 
And guide me thro' the dreadful Shade. eh 


cc And ſo it ſhall,” added ſhe, with an Earneſtnefs. 
and Tranſport not to be deſcribed—* O that all may 


avoid my Sins, and follow my ſtrong Faith when 
ce they come to die.” 

« Why, ſaid I, you ch Preacher, you are preach- 
* ing JesUs CHRIST to us all.” „ Preach, ſaid 


4 fhe, O that I could preach to all the World, and 
ot be a 


(eL 5 | | | A 
How „ CHRIST, what elſe can I preach - what elſe can 
arden is 
1 185 O that Name! that ſweet Name is life to my ſoul : 


ce tell them how gracious the Lord is—preach JESUS 
any one preach who knows him? — IEsus, JESUS, 


] truſt that Name will dwell” upon my unworthy 
«« Tongue as long as it can move within my Lips.“ 
She then again broke forth into linging, and ſang; 


Praiſe GOD from whom all Bleſſings ws : 
Praiſe Him all Creatures here below ; 
Praiſe Him above, ye heavenly Holt, 
Praiſe FATHER, SON, and Holy GHosT, 
| | Thus 
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Thus did this young Creature lie on her Si Gk bel; 
praiſing and blefling Gop, and filling all that came 
to fee her with Wonder at the Triumphs of her Faith 
over the Enemies of her Soul. 

Another time I came to ſee her and ſhe had had a 
great Conflict with the Enemy, who ſeemed to have 
thruſt ſore at her that ſhe might fall, but ſhe was | 
more than Conqueror. She ſaid to me, . O, Sir, 
« it ſeemed to me as tho a Legion of Devils have 


5 « been ready to ſeize me, but Glory be to Gop they 
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«cannot touch me; no, no, that Croſs held up in 

that right Hand has put them all to Flight, my 
« Sins have been repreſented to me as black as a 

d Sackeloth of Hair, but the Blood of CaRIST hath 
„ waſhed me whiter than Snow.” 

From this Time her bodily Strength being amok 
exhauſted, ſhe lay without being able to ſpeak as ſhe 
had done, but her Countenance ſpake with meſt forci- 
ble Eloquence the Tranſports of her Soul; and when 
the happy Moment of her Diſmiſſion came, her Mo- 
ther was near her, and obſerving her Lips move, and 
putting her Ear near to her Mouth, heard her whiſ- 
per, Holy, holy, holy Lord Go» of Sabaoth, into 
« thy Hands I commend my Spirit! She then 
fetch'd a ſhort Sigh or _, and died without the leaſt | 
Sign of Pain. 


I leave this plain Narrative in your hands, you 


will make, I doubt not, ſuch Obſetvations as are 


ſuitable to the Nature of ſo intereſting and a ah 
4 Subject. Tam, 


Yours, 6, | 
M. M. 


